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INC E my cld Hat was new, 
It is abcut fourſccre years, 
But now it is both old and torn, 
Fall'n down about mine ears: 

It was made of the ſilk ſo fine, 
And ſtcod above my brow, 


O what a ſtrapping youth was I, 


When my old Hat was new. 
About threeſcore years ago, 
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Every man took the othres word, 


IT wot the ſort na'meer, 


Now Bills and Bonds will not Men hold, 

'Their words are ſo untrue, 

Such villany did not abound, 

When my old Hat was new. | 
Where brotherly love did once abougd, 


There's nothing now but feud, 


For they take many poor men's: ground, 
That they can get no bread: . 
Which makes them wander up and down, 


Bur knows not what to do, 


In my young days it was-not ſo, 
When my old Hat was new. | 
The moſt thing that a Farmer had, 


Was but a pum of land, 


Which did maintain his Family, 


| 5 As you may underſtand: 


The good wiſe ſhe her toy did wear, 
A croſs cloth on her brow, 
And he him ſel a good grey coat, 
when my old Hat was new. Dy 
But now they Velvet caps do wear, 


| And cloaks of ſcarlet Red, | 
And o'er the poor they tyranize* 


That they can get no Bread ; ho 
Whick makes them wanger up and down 


But knows not what to do, 


In my young days it was not ſo, 
When my old Hat was new. 
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Our great good wives now Mrs. gets | - ,- 


And the muſt have their Te, | 
And ſome of them wears gowns of filk, 
As plainly you may ſee: . 
But in old times it was not ſo, | 

For this was aw their due, 

Such vanity did not abound, 
When my old Hat was new. 


The good man far at the board head, 


And did the table grace, 
The ſervants ſat as they came in, 
All ranked in their place: 


. The good wife ferv'd wih modeſty, 


Gave ev ry one their due, 

Humility did then abound, 

When my old Hat was new. | 
The cot houſes are all pull'd down, 


Their commons ta en away, 


And Maggy has no wool to ſpin, 
How can ſhe make her grey: 

The weather's cold her cloathing thin, 
Her Ha'pence are But few, 


That was well clad in Back and Bed, 


The Hind follows are all ta'en 
Their commons ta'en away, _ 


Their Sheep and Kine they mult remove, 


No longer there muſt ſtay: 

But in old times it was not fo, 

For this was aw their due, 

The poorto have both milk and whey, 

When my old Hat was new. 
When the Romans liv'din our land, 

Thoſe commons they did give, 

Unto the poor for charity, - 

To help them for to live: 5 

Theyꝰ ve ta en from them their proper right 

Which makes them for to rue 

Altho' the ſame to them belong d, 


When my old Hat was new. 


But when the time of harveſt came, 
That we went out to ſheer, 


We were,oftimes too hearty made, 


With brandy-ale and beer: 

And when the eorn it was laid in, 

And built in into amow, © 

The ſheerers got a ranton kern, 

When my old Hat was new. 
But now the caſe is alter d, 


And what more can I ſay, 4 55 


O what great alterations, 


Has been in my aged day: 


But let them alter as they will, 

I ſpeak but what is true, 
The world is turn'd upſide down, , 
Sinee my old Hat was new. 
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